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THE MARKET IN ]MANTES.

it=s differewne between a count town in the
FRNCH R north of ranW and one In the Unailed SoteHLIFE . than might be imagined. exept that a place of

6,M inhabitans In Franc. will be as dead and
quiet s an American villag of low than 1.000-. Shabutants. Tourists familiar with cheerful
Germa.a village., with their laughter, their
e.ns. and their musical beer gardens at night.Ers. will feel a lack in northern Frano. The
rench here am not an over-ebeerful peole,

-and above all Paris draws to itself those
A TYPCAL SEINE TOWN. ws for gayety and noise. Germany hsA~n TTI--merie. One Georman town isasgya-A _SE

O N

anueser; one r'rench town to the "..rh W.
dull me another. A great proportion of the

as aostere ONe 6elare a"d t slow"P -
. espOecally the woman, are intenoey to-

alselon-vThe Thesds of theno Psepl--Sammt The=e mot religious are intensely athe-
goso won reseNed - Wonsan We hale. Both the e-t-w and the religious areintsimsly avarisious and saving. Therefore, inWmb i he 1isas- a town like Mants. public amusement will net

dletreet the tourist from the monuments and
seemery. The greas eorch and the river Seine

meaes ofThe g.eaee Stam. to two besatis.
Panrs, Sept. 21, 101 TER eaaT cuwne or uasIM.
AN4TES 18 A P0- A eteb was Standing on the spot in the
trmes tow a with year 107, when Wuilltiam the Conquerar took
6.00tnhabitants.thirty the city. Durtng the esegs it we burned. On
muk from Paris in the his death bed Illiam beguaathed a large smm
dieretae Of SeeM. iS of money to rebuild It. In its present form

so to Soe-dy She chauroh dete freom the twelfth century. The
' wext Sad has a Ine rose window and theand itam dew triple atreis ricly ewrOd. The Interior

sur of Mante*, in 1hm et a nave, sima- and choir without
w 1n7. that William traeepta. It is ununsally bright, owing to
e Cosmeror bad Sthe absence of stained giant windows. In the
fl free hs bone save round pillan alternate with clustered col-

-
.ama, Domne of which rine as Igh a" the lofleohich caused his death. vaulting. For ma reeson Notre Dane do

tesab sow a mag- Maats is a gothie charch interesting to archi-
ileent Gothie charch tecin. It wes built at the eame time as Notre

9h6"h ws boo vith Winisn's many.M it lDamme of Parle and the esterior retains what
wam the original d tion of the latterha a be ei beI', the river 3ame and oeme- chureh. It is supposed to have been built byayesagdstees themest charmung that cam be the architect ofteointe Chapelle. Much has

h med. It weuM he well for homed tourint,
whe asmlg of Pianoe but Paris, to speed
a A fmd about some town like this.
The ban$ way to munch Mantss to start for

esn *ahm town. fny Pontooss ad Maes She ,
k '

miL Or. if yen sheuld mise the Mantes
kmai amd visit may other of a hundred rural
bew s within thirty mile of Paris. the p
would he the me. They are all egly int -
eAles the hbtesre all primitive in comfort,
et gives3ent fosd, ad they an paamae in-

lt ,eeting historic mosumeats. with a
___r_-t fruit and wine country around them -
to every directioe.
AS railwa station af Manties the traveler

sm used lak about him. Hi. mind is eas.
hbe e the whirl of Paris for a day. Hee UAI.51DE TNETAND 31LOw XEZRTAGL
b a esuspling tows. with nothing in it that he been written about It, and even common mor-
senam a" esell and woll. without fatigue or tale who like to discern the various modihca-
hurry. Mealmets esu of the four oorry-lokiang tione ofgo-thic architecture can find them ex-
emaibeses which are backed ut againstthe emplided here in their most flourishing epoche.
aetems ad jingles aleug the wialege rud to the In the late twilight. when the country town is
hseet. With ham there will be two other pas- alreadr silent, this church stand. glonomn and
seear-ono a young servant girl come home alone in the midst of its public square. its back
bern Paris for a few days ou:ing. the other an to the river and its front to the town.
amd eslag. weman ao her peament dner" to show Now and then a side door opens and
hMa she boo been payiag a friendly visit some- a insa or woman passes in or out. In-
whom. VEra of these females wil have half a side a few dim lights which throw
dissar bkets and bndle., and they wil be gigantic shadows serve for those who come
amebly talkang tonether as soon as'thoy are to pray and tell their beads. Each step re-
seuasd. They ., not talk to tourinst. because ounds with a hollow echo as the devotees move
eb lorista ar. preo-mably Engla.bh -pread. iII- from chapel to chapeL In Paris ort can see an
as nds%-I t:unid 4 onntrv je"ple an France ancient church by night, but there is not this
t0thank that Enughsh ladies have webbed tow efect of splendid somberness. They are rein-

&AM decs. ing. these great old churches of a bygone age.
lru corTaV 0or t. arPra. The poorest and most ignorant old crone in

The hotel her per tiii be poite with a polite- Mante may make the church her nightlyult-resort and sitting rlace, Here she wasearn diger, nt from that of 'ara... Parn. hotels baptined as a baby, here she "okbye by st'rer. C.ounhry hotla. do not. The her first communion. was married.
poatess of the rountrY h tel in an unfre- baptised her children and buried her husband.
gesed town. therefore. will be hahe the polite- hO is quite at home. Around her are noble
Mes of geserensent o9raisal. disinterested and columns and paintings and sculptured saints.
NW1em eusnastame. If the tourist be of a sen- Notre Dams do Manees as worth whatever it
tee ispsatio he will feel like a poor ra- cOst of William's mnoney-if only for the make
man; if Ies semnbillh'e. are well under control of the tottering old dames. who. for generation

he willapakup authnrietive and sharp. drop 'after generation. for 700 years have come tohin ems with a bang en the mnded door and dream in the midst of its solemn beauty.m0h6eht these as for duner. Everything goes aLONG -rZ iuNa.in ass e theine Aoeiosse hsf Behind the church is the river Reine, whose
Wood " m eAM ad kindly feeling ha but a banks offer prlesant promenade.. A small
Mmled mosalnes with lower-elss Frenchmen.. island fortmed here is united with Mantes by aI have been astw hotes in Manies, each -modern bridge. At a little distance is the an-"t m0esmene0r4eeedtionie. fe is the cient bridge of the twelfth century, which isoomid nee of the Great megad the White far more graceful. In any of these Frencheir umied; the other io the Hotel of the country towns one can hire an open carriage ofD"b Of OmeMA. The difference between them the anodel commoen in Paris at the rate of twob wer meow The Grand 'erf is by for the or three franca an hour. The bores will bemO beenug in eppsaraeee. It is a long, spirited and of fine appearance. and the driver,0steassi e building, with twowiiss usually a bor, will be communicative and goodmbahrm a handes e en-tyard, well sa natured. He will know the favorite drive. andlenesty iiuns the building of a convent. can be trusted as a local guide. The banks ofW n ito q"st lrVegular-.haped room , the Seine opposite Mantes rise high to a blufmepiomm mineWO nt to a1 Sad mess, everlooking the valley and a considerable

THE OLD BRIDGE.
3m moder esmereinj traveler and stray 'stretch of country. Cronsing the modern stone
kmo mes ei lefty, enmopied beds. The bridge, which af rdle a inec iew of the ancientesase to the Grand foerf i. through ihe eme. the drive goes down alosag the right bankMtehem, whie.e a briged-loeking coak an white of the river. The road, like all French cotun-dab and with a lerce muatoehe weleems the try ruads, as hard and smaooth, in perfect con-

and wvee haan to the t==-dl-dy's emee at dation for the bacycle. of which one meets acida.B e et three francse the night. nmber. Other vehicles are thus. of country3m dim bsed. and else costa three franca. Ipeople coming to the market, They are ofwitheut wine. Bat the conavereatbom of the every description, from donkey carts t'o heavy
Egga hmde wa esmhing indescribable wains drawn by oxen. Now and then a smar~tthe eaty thee I vissasd the G rand 4'erf. The villa will dieless handsome carriage houseesandhebmnders were eiht asen. prabe perhaps a stylish turnout, but these are notelerasad the bbs. ad the buirdsn of characteritic of the scene. The charm is of ate mm erm b a gray-heeded old repro- perfect cotintri, with nothing ugly andhate um a arty y heeard 0t patriarchal nethiug new. Every inch of ground is undereakt Tey. a no regad to em Englis- euitiwatiom, with sober and contented smalal~eistly eated at a ide table propristie tilling their own fields,hot esuased theirinprwouwnwoxNTa mna

serie feem the to the .mddle 0f wo tE aewone tr eFaunin-
whom 3em s the room with fiemig Smtial anaoemiht ea na
km I hard the meshinga for his h ndframed and hasty newspaper eerespondaince3m imiblty eapstising with him in vein, about women working in the fields in Euroe,s ub a wife to the Reek et Cene En.- Certainly womrn do week in the fields over here,

e~ ine~ leas, so yftas d and~Amstery girne in Amerlee weald be sne r
emedirha ns as we,. "And you go, tee?" ad hape they were taogt to do the mm.n
leaded 3m paemne. "Tee. you have veer thingi of pining the plttes they em--e em Their esmesseatiom darn net pisme Jat werkpn~ to be mor genteeL.

Fee,"bwemeen. every seek werk ide by side
auuss.v amnt. wit their' beab fda hmhand ,y

The 3mRackta fa anada..ini mnere 01f amlt ", **"eaaitme "fma al
S Samly resert &a the GOand Car. Its table --ts-l -- --* if hrhbedla lieayma3s ast marai., .6 h... ..s..ed withae iter.eat. eiln... au weig"=en .fh
qesand weame snesfrl miu memmea is a pintm with a treek hamrm heas the
womn susebe eay fe in town fer i and pishe pmles In his caspany
3m amebe. -ss was me esemanieusm 3lemat an , ,,

w ""*tey*"ve-a
eauephtef a ee....a seRiba.wen to3smees0.,..pm..hel......fn.g.s'dstameemihas afraid to ies aml3 mas ot pie smI seNbrem
- e - ...h.m with ..isse. slley..r...ee.......,.mtee..
3em e ai aml knew gtesdb. tm emda 3m emale arsmas do 3mSem her hasa bemseekamey pis st thas en, ameRe wihi eeing ofkm Fureheb nien asumteir asemi esaeer. AN 3 e'eis* in 3m a

een . For beu at eming 3em hesek af wakheam hee ad tM U asM &.bbe do kem haame is hesiel eempaise a 'lham humsmi etutod nomtm , twheae ha tose hem a ea

eksmeae ame.A Bbam km esl mec Metses eeesmty in ws ns iene eMiss Ma n eb
Maie- <__s a__ -. ~aeesee haim~t eh a ,i aus maa

m~~ m~ m.das isw.,e. 3hmmmmae

te901 to the detry and the fmily wadi. Wmrt
of a shes iens with one servant cr a dmagh-
tor. She does not dance, and she ment often
oonfines her singing to prayer meetings and
shurch. I hase seen both side of the Picture.
The American farmer's wife too t breas
down at fifty years of . Ths Europeanpeasant womens at eittyOe is @4111 strongenough to work in the elds and excit the
eommiseration of American tourists.

a ACADIAN scI I.
In the elds outside of Mantes the women
re picking vegetables and fruits and the maen
am tending the vines. The erriage rols
along the level roead that skirts the nverside.
Lter the road turns from the river and, as-
candt" a gentle slope between apple and peerOrch shows plet"reeque glimpses of the
valley of the Rein*. There are no fences mark-
ing of the fields, which are scattered with
scarlt piend the yellow of Srild mustard.
Along roadside are hawthorn hedges with
their red berries and bushes of wild plum with
their glistening purple frilt. One sees patchesof green corn. which is grown for fodder. The
grapes along the protected hillsides are both
purple and yellow and are nowadays sent to theKaris fruit markets rather than used for wine.
Skirting orchards of golden pears, open fields
of cabbages that glisten with a metallie bluish
gren. passing pasture felds where little girlstend cow@ and donkeys. the road ascends to
the plateau which overtooks the Seine directly
op Mantes. The Seine is not the

it is smaller, the hills are not
se high and the castles vanished long ego;
=the traveler as he throws himself on the

and traces the contour of the river and the
land below to the right and to the left. is irre-
sistiblv reminded of the view from the heightsof Stolzenfels. Everything is on a smaller
seele, gentle, refined, peaceful and domestic.
The banks of the Seine are lined with graceful
willow trees, the two stone bridges are in sight,the boundaries of distant roads and fields are
marked by slender Lombardy poplars and the
southern hillsides are covered with vines.
Through all the river winds. a lazy stream of
siver or dark green. If there are no castles
iamediately near there are at least the towers
of Mantes and the unfinished steeples of Notre
Dame. A short distance further on there are
the ruins of an old convent of the Celestine
monks. founded in 1376 by CharlesV of France.
This hillside was celebrated for its good wine.
It was in the act of foundation of this mon-
asserv that Charles V for the firet time used the
royal arms reduced to three fleurs-de-Ive, "In
honor of the trinity," as the charter itself says.A little below the monastery, reached by a
winding lane. is the ancient hermitage of St.
Sauveur. entirely cut in a rock overlooking the
river. There is a chapel, a little garden and
the dwelling place oi the hermits. In
aid times these caves could only be entered
from the top by a rope ladder from a
hole in the ground kept covered by a stone. In
the time of Charlemagne it was the rendezvous
of the old Seine pirates. Three stone crosses,
very ancient. mark the spot where the last of
them were hung. There are no hermits in the
hermitage now and the town council of Mantes
has declared the place to be a public museum.
They have put a man in charge who tends care-
fully to the middle-ego relios without rever-
ence for them. He is a disreputable pleasant-faced old communist, who declares that "the
days of images are past." He spends his days
in solitude and keeps his spirits up by drinkingcegnac. It is customary in entering a church
or sacred place for gentlemen to remove their
hate: but he cries out: "Keep on your hate!"
adding, as a rather mixed reason: "Keep on
your hats. I am a Calvinist!'
Driving back along the hills to Mantes youcan complete your observations on the French

country by noticing the close cultivation of the
soil which has made France the richest nation
in Europe. In Paris the general distribution
of property is not so evident, but here every
French family has its own plot of ground to
stimulate industry and thrift. As I said at the
beginning, this experience of the French coun-
tryside may well be added to what the tourist
sees in his confusing visits to the show sights of
the great city. STERLINIG HxtLnG.

LIMBS FOR CRIPPLED VETERANS.
Half of Those Eatitled to Them Get New

Ones Next Year.
OME OF THE GRAND AR31Y VETER-
ans who recently visited Washington had

their traveling expenses paid by the govern-
ment. They were crippled old soldiers who
wanted to be measured for new artificial limbs
here. The law allows them car fare from anyrt of the Union to whatever city they choose

have their legs andarms made in and return.
There are facto -ies engaged in that sort of
manufacture for the government in various
places all over the United States. Two of them
are at the capital. So the wounded survivorsIof the war were in some instances able to get
their passge hither from their homes and back
for nothing.
Ab-ut 9.000 of the crippled soldiers entitled

to arms and.legs at Uncle Ham's cost will re-
ceive new ones during the next Ascal year or
else a cash equivalent. There are not far from
16.000 such veteran', on the roll, and each one
of them gets one or more substitute limbs or
the money value everv three years. The law
formerly made the periri five years. On Jan-
nary 31 last there were 3,657 men on the roll
who had lost one leg. Tairty-three had lost
both legs, eighty-seven one foot and eighteenboth feet. Each of 8.595 veteran. had lost one
arm, twenty-four both arms and fifty-seven
one hand. One had lost bo!h lar.ds and one
had lost both arms and both legs. There never
were but two on the iist who had loqt both
arms and both legs, because such injuries are
almost invariably fatal.
From the snove reckoning it is apparent that

les than hal! of the 16.000 old soldiers on the
roll have lost limbs. A majority of them have
merely lost the use of arms or legs. However,
that amounts to the same thing under the law.
If a hand is merelv disabled or a foot cut off at
the ankle the claim for a whole arm or leg is
good. Of course in such case veterans take the
monoy commutation instead of the limbs-@75
for a leg and *50 for an arm. 80o do nearly all
ef those who have lost their arms, because an
artificial arm is of scarcely any use except as an
ornament, though an imitation leg of good
make serves almost as well as a real one to walk
with.
Most of those who need legs do not get them,

preferring to accept the moniey instead. Some
of them are chr',nically hard up, and *50 or
*75 in hand seem. more desirable than thefinest artifleial limb that was ever made. Be-
sides, life is short, and they have a reasosiable
expectation of obtaining another leg or arm in
the next world. Furthermore, there are not a
few crippled men who cannot wear the im-
proved imitation legs, because their stumps are
tender and are rendi'ere'd sore by the contriv-
ances of willow wood and rubber~ with machin-
ery inside of them. They can get along very
well with ordinary pegs, properly cushioned,
but these new-fangled jointed affairs do not
suit them. Owing to all these facts not more
than 400 arms and legs are drawn "in kind' by
the 16,000 pensioners. The rest of them prefer
to take the cash.

Rather Too Much to Expeet.
From the Detroit 'Irtbune.
The cracksman had ripped the blindsaoff their

hinges end was in the act of cutting throngh
the window glass when a chorus of feminine
shrieks was heard within the house. It sounded
as if there were at least thirty-five women in-
side, hut the burglar, basing his opinion upon
hisn exr' nee, conjectured that there were

''Go right away from there," thou ted a shrillIvoice.
"Murder!" ~

Te clouds patd long enough to allow the
moon to bathe teearth in silver glory and re-veal a cynical smile on the lips of the outlaw.

"Ain't you going away?"
The shrill voice shook.
"Well, I geese not.''
The burglar spoke with the eurage of his

"And yo're oc-soming in h-h-heres"
For a moment the harsh, aelnose of thefie on the gims-the Iden apn

meine that is umsaly heard In stories of dvem-tars--was dwedIsante ehrs tshrieks.anhe eem f
"Gtis, he's e-seeming in."
Therewaa ither end thither and

the --- et sobseand grems.
"Mr. aba.Jr,
The abr 'eswas tiemd and the harsh,

ane enwee- mphse.id
Thsesb g ensed

- kmp set cuduskeh,Mme ."
, deih bjo

web e a eem to e **~"

NEYER TOO IAE TO MEND.
an rBY 0rMAM

UNT MERCY PE-
kins stood by the took
gate and genea at the
sweet puss. Passis,
sweet peos and gesa-
niums emtituted th.
core of what Aunt
Mercy was pleased to
call a garden, and every
day she tended her
little plants with great
care and no loew pleas-
Dre. Her hair. parted
in the middle and

brushed carefully back till it hung like a cur-
tain over each ear, draped a tams that, though
somewhat determined in its outline. had a eer-
tain sweetness about it which spoke of self-de-
nial and charity. Her igure, though a little
stooping, bore the stamp of grace, and her
whole bearing proclaimed that once she bad
been a great beauty. As she stood in the twi-
light gazing thoughtfully at her little bed of
sweet peas she made a picture that would have
touched a lover of the good and true-and a
sad expression resting upon her lips betrayedthe presence of other cares than those per-taining to her flowers. She was soon awakened
from her reverie. "Tea's ready, auntie," cried
a sweet voice from within the house. and Aunt
Mercy turned and entered through the door-a
circumstance to be remarked, for the front door
was only in use when "company came." The
house which engulfed Aunt Merey's slender form
was a small two-s ory affair fronting on the main
a reet of a very $mail village in Massachusetts.
It was of shingle and whitewashed.
The "garden" was just in front, between the

road and the house, and . the front door was
reached by a little gravel path, a similar pathleading around to the back entrance. Every-thing was scrupulously neat, and an air of
"hands off" seemed to pervade the promises.
Aunt Mercy closed the door and proceeded to
the dining room through the parlor. Surely
something must weigh very heavily on Aunt
Mercy's mind! The parlor-opened only on
Sundays when the minister cani to tea-actually
witnessed Aunt Mercy's form this Thursday
evening of which I write. A musty odor rather
pervaded the atmosphere, and the two shells on
the mantel glared with astonishment at the in-
truder. A faded illuminated text that hung
upon the wall appeared to grow pale, and the
high-back chairs frowned with quiet dignity.Aunt Mercy stopped before the big rockingchair, arranged a tidy in iace. blew a little
speck of dust from a vase standing on the table
and proceeded to the old square piano, which
had not seen daylight for years. There weIe
several photographs upon this ancient piece of
furniture-some cabinet size and one or two
miniatures. A miniature of a very ged-looking
young man she quietly removed from its placeand wrapped gently in her handkerchief. Then
she went into the dining room and took her
place at the table. The table was spread for
two, and as Aunt Mercy took her seat a prettyface looked up from the other end and gazed
with watonished eyes at her vis-a-vis. "Why,Aunt Mercy," exclaimed the same sweet voice
that had announced the meal. "you've been
through the parlor, and I believe you've left
the front door open." "No, Lucie," repliedher aunt, "I shet the front door arter me as I
come in, and I went into the parlor for a pup-
pose.
"Why, the parlor ain4t been used, 'cept Sun-

days, fer a long time, auntie. Was there any-
thin' wrong there? I dusted real careful after
the minister had gone, and I'm sure the shells
were all in place. I fixed the pictures all right,too. and took pains with everythin'."
"Every thin' was all right, dearie, an' I allus

was proud of your dustin'. 'Twan't to find
fault I went into the parlor. I had a puppose,and you shall know it soon-very soon indeed.
I'r'aps tonight-pr'aps not-but very, very
soon.

"Well. I'm glad you ain't put out by any-thin' bein' wrong in there. anyway. I thought
I had done things right. I'm dyin' to know
what it was that took you.in there, tho', auntie.
It must have been a mighty strong puppose.Tell me as soon as you can, won't you, auntie,dear?"
"Yes. yes. dearie, but it's a long, long story,and I'm afeared you'l! git weary 'fore it's half

through. Has Mr. Hull ben here today?"
The girl-for she was but a girl of eighteen-blushed a little and dropping her eyes replied,faintly, "For a little while.'
"He ain't comin' ag'in tonight, is he, mydear?'
Again the answer was In the affirmative-

this time so inaudibly that had it not been for
the confusion of the speaker the question would
have been repeated. But Aunt Mercy knew
only too well that "Yes" was the reply, and for
some minutes the meal went on in silence.
Lucie ate rapidly and nearly choked herself
with her tea, while Aunt Mercy clenched her
thin fingers around the handkerchief containingthe miniature. sipping very slowly her eveningbeverage and looking through the window at
the distant church spire with a far-off light in
her clear blue eyes, as if trying to bring her
thoughts into realities by the power of her
gaze.

"Lucie. my dear." she presently said, "to-
morrow morning after breakfas' I want you to
come with me an' take a little walk. I've got a
little story to tell which I spec' you'll be rightinterested in, an' we'll go into the woods-jes'
you an' I. What do you say to it, child?"
"Why I'd jes' love to, auntie,' cried Lucie,and so it was arranged.
That evening Mr. Benedict Hull called. Mr.

Benedict Hull wore a white flannel tennis suit,
a straw hat on the hack of his head and a cigar-
ette, which last he threw away as he approachedthe "Perkinsee."- There was something about
Mr. Benedict Hall that von liked and there was
also something about him that you didn't like.
He was handsome, fine brown 'eyes, frank eyes,
too, a dark brown mustache ainda good com-
plexion. When he smiled he displayed a good
set of teeth, bift his month was a trifle weak
and his snanner indicated a degree of careless-
ness that disappointed you. f he undertook
anything he seemed to'have no trouble in ac-
complishing his purpose, but whatever he did
was carelessly done, and could have been done
so much better with a little more earnestness
and attention on his part. Why he had wan-
dered to this little sequestered spot no one
knew but himself and his explanation was com-
plete rest. He had been through seasons' at
Newport and Narragansett in summer and Wash-
in-ton and New York in winter.
Yet here he was alone and apparently very

happy. He certainly was a clever man and could
entertain himself and anybody else with whom
he came in contact. He possessed a large and
good heart and a veryv strong inclination toflirt
with any woman who flattered him in the least
degree or took the slightest notice of him. And
as be was extremely popular among the fair
sex he never was at a loss for one with whom
he might indulge his inclination. which some-
times would blind his good-heertednees and
make him go to such extent that it was with
dialculty he regained a perfect balance. Then
he would repent and "be good" for a week or
two before his next fall. Mo near had he come
to an actual proposal-and, of course, an ac-
ceptance thereto In his last flirtation-that he
really resolved to flee from the very haunts of
temptation, and this lithe true reason for find-
ing him in the quiet village where dwelt Aunt
Mercy and her niece.
On this artclar evening he was in a veryeay-goln frame of mind. "I have been re-

markably fortunate," he said to himself, "in
having selected this place for my refuge. I
was afraid that I should find It so stupid that I
aew to indug in th fcntoms of ta

watering place. But this sweet little rosebud
has een an oasis- In my desertolotmelas=s.,
and I think I casa stay here for men time yet
until, the rush of the seasoa is ever, at ayrate."
He tappegsntly at the trout doer and in a

mousent Lui eadIt and weemed her
visitor eerdisily. Moas ushered intotho it-
ting seem, where the bright hasp lightDllumined his reashy hemdsome face ad wo-vaalsd to his gmAunt Usray ittiag in the
big roeherbstahe reme t his emasas
"J7eaeia'. Mr. Neil; es doe 5r i

the easy chair and ahs yearsetf esuifhts."-Thstlemas did as he was aMnd after

dre adnsi ad r. s -.s to-.
gehe. yasW ohr-um

the sinistase 40hametsshifshearied it dl the Eseewgsmst

Iadsee .~m ah . eiar e

Quea.Qg li Qaeenesm Qe qualm~ ssee USQ hor

hml thy mes plmed as pYIng the me that thoa didst play
when thy sweet e wasdnastered, r
a . ttered? N., not otm.r
rightstar th a shems inbgAnM y'$Wfhted
herke star *t fos" with t. mansW
Iht every had or ki thaght, .v*y tElad ear% tha brighte.s Aunt Merey's-very .a-
isEmes, was Lucia. And now Aunt Mery was
weeping I bar nd dread. What If hat star
'hould be shorn ft its brightness? Or if It
should be taken from her and then extia-

rist? "Oh, asoh, no," she sobbed "I will
her tomorrow. I will save her. She shall,

not be heartbrekea like me, my dear, dear
Laclo."
And then, weary with her weeping, she fellmieand did not awaken until Lucie eame up

to bihar good-n lt.
"

, anntie, whet the matter," she ox-

"Lor', child, I must ha' ben dreamin' about
ole times, I guess," replied Aunt Mercie,'when you was a little tot an' used to make
mud pies In the back yard an' git your frocks
all dirt,. You was a dreffle cute little one. too.
dearis. *

Lucie kissed her and then going quietly outof the roomnetired to her own chamber.
She did not sleep very much that night. She

was thinking what a fascinating man was Mr.
Benedict Hull. "He has such lovely manners,"
thought the girl. "an' he known so much."
And them her thoughts reverted to Aunt
Merey's sa behavior. She connected it
somehow with . Hall, but in what way there
could be any connection she kwas at a los to
End out. Mr. Hull, however, occupied the
greater pert of her wakeful moments and fig-ured largely in her dreams. Aunt Mercy also
had Mr. H in her thoughts and dreams and
if that favored gentleman had known to what
extent his image was closeted in the mansion of
the "Perkinsee" he would no doubt have felt
highly honored.
The next morning dawned bright and beauti-

fuL The sweet peas in Aunt Mercy's gardenseemed to lift their heads to drink in the de-
hlciou air and the birds twittered gleefully in
the elm trees that bordered the road on each
side. Lucie was down early, and at 7 o'clock
punctually breakfast was ready. It was rather
a solemn meal, however, for Aunt Mercy evi-
dently seemed to have something on her mind.
She hardly spoke at all, and then only to ask
for some article of food. Lucie was very quietand seemed absorbed in thought'. She was look-
ing into her heart, seeing there an image, but
very, very faint as yet, of Mr. Benedict Hull.
It would not require very much on his part to
develop the image into an idol for her adora-
tion, but stpl yet it was but a shadow. And
she was trying to learn its meaning, though it
puzzled her to some extent.

After breakfast was over, the things cleared
away and everything put int? place in applepie order Aunt Mercy said:
"Come, dearie. let's go for our walk now. I'm

glad it's sech a lovely mornin'."
"All right auntie," cried Lucie, and gettingher hat she joined her aunt, and the two wan-

dered over toward a patch of woods which
stretched across the fields. about a half mile
back of their house. Taking a path that wound
prettily through these woods they followed it
until they reached a fallen tree, upon which
they sat down.
At first neither spoke. Lucie knew that some-

thing unusual was coming, and Aunt Mercy was
trying to find a way to begin what she wanted
to say.
"Aunt Mercy," at length ventured Lucie.

"did-did you want to tell me anythin'
special? Is-is it anythin' about Mr.~Hull,auntie?"
"Waal, no-not exactly about Mr. Hull,dearie, but something that you might apply to

his keepin' sech stiddy comp'ny with you.
Lucie, dear, I'm agoin' to tell you things whichI never 'spected to tell a livin' soul-thingswhich happened to me when I was a gal your
age, or pr apa a year or two older."
"Oh! auntie, do go on, and I'll never, never

say a word to any one about it, nuther.""All right, dearie; wait jest a minute 'tel I
kinder get things jined together in my mind."
Lucie smiled and waited while her aunt

thought a moment. She had always known
that there had been something of a romance
connected with Aunt Mercy's youth, but
what it was had never been revealed to her.
And now she was eager to hear it
all, and waited impatiently for Aunt Mercy to
"jine things together in her mind." Finallythat operation beving apparently been per-formed to the old lady's satisfaction, she
began:
"Now, dearie, in the fust place, you must

promise never to tell a livin' soul what I'm
agoin' to tell you."
"'Deed I promise faithfully, auntie," said the

girl.
"Waal, then, secondly, you must pay the

strictest 'tention to me, then you kin tink a
while."

"All right, I will, auntie, dear." chipped in
Lucie with a kiss; and so Aunt Mercy started in.
"When I was a gal 'bout twenty I was con-

sidered by some folks to be purty good lookin',
and tho' I've changed to a homely ole maid now.
still I used to prink up 'fore the glass an' gadabout to parties an' ho d my own with the best
on 'em. Waal, 'twas in the winter time, an', as
I said, I was jest twenty when I went visitin'.
There was some folk. who had kinder took a
fancy to me one summer, an' they had asked
me to come an' spend Janiery and Febiery with
'em at their place 'bout fifty mile from here
not a great ways off from the city o' Boston. I
liked em mighty well, an' so I packed up mythings an' went. I kin remember the day jest
as well as if'twas only yesterday. 'Twaa snowin'
hard, an' looked like 'twas agoin' to keep it up,too. I lef' here in the mornit'. and 'twas nigh
onto 5 o'clock in the afternoon afore I got there."There was two gals an' a young man in the
family beside the parents. As I got out of the
carriage at their front gate the young man-whose name was Jack-comq out an' helped meout, an' then the two gals w on the piazzv an'
gave me a cordial welcome. An' when I gotinside an' had taken off my wraps an' set therestore an open fre in that han'some settin' room
I think I was jest about as happy an' full of
sperit. em a young body could be. What we
did in the two week. follering I n'dn't mention.
Drivin' an' sleighin', dancin' an' all kinds of
parties. I was nothin' but a country gal, of
course, an' I didn't know all the fashiohable
ways that the others did, an' now an' then I'd
git laughed at an' made fun of. But I had a
good time through it all. P'raps I would have
minded the way the two gals would laugh at
me an' talk about myr doin' all kinds of queer
things af it hadn t a ben for Jack. I
heard one of his sisters say one day to
a han'some woman that I was a real
nice country gal an' she musnt mind my
funny ways. An' when I felt badly over it an'
looked kinder glum that evenin' Jack asked ma
what was the matter, an', when I told him he
said it was a shame an' that I wee as good em
any on 'em. an' he was jest s nice as could be.
Jack used to comfort me so sweetly an' he was
sech a han'some fellow,too. Dear Jack," sighed
Aunt Mercy, a little brokenly, "He was very
good to ins. Weal, when it come time for me
to go home agin, an' I had had all I wanted of
parties an' things, I thanked 'ant all for their
goodness an' kindness an' left on a rainy after-
noon in the first week in March. I wan'kinder
glad I was agoin' home agin', for I lon eto1
see the folk. an' the dear ole town an' a cat
an' everythin'. My greatest feelin' of sorrow
at leavin' was on account of Jack. But he said'
he'd run down In the summer an' see me, so I
felt better. Wael, when summer come, I got a
letter from him akin' if ha might bringsa frian'
with him. I had already Invited him to stay
with us, an', of course, I told him yes. I wish1
now i'd a told him no. Along about August he
campe with his frien'. He was a han'some fel-
low-this frien'-and was talented, too. He
could play the planer just lovely, an'
he had as fine a voice as ever I heard. He wasn
a dashin' feller an' could entertain a eosmp'nyor talk to you alone, an' do both equally wlHe an' Jack stayed with as the whole aouth etAugust, an' at the end of that time I was head
over h*in love with Jack's fren'. He maadeseet spehas tom almes' told mee he loved

ame,me y an'maid no other ga1Lenr as.' When he wantaway! cried ,j~es1hd an' then sa4dwnan' wrote hima, but I didn't mail ituntil I got him,.H wrote ma jiet lovely things

manevrynt.a',h~le'd send.. mae,...an
hiase~ m~te eahe o s uThew

Lasswho lahe' at itwithad-uahn~. NeWa ham'some, metis," s
sad Aant NEey nodded and went est"WeLa t eight amoth after that he

sense to se me an' spent Ganday. I
wa mese wildly he lere with hiuthnmever a'he was ~ aems
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:ad=o' the timse."1
LuIe was crying quite freely now, and it was

some time before she couid ay anything. At
length she looked up and kissed her aunt And
then she told her everything there was to be
told, how the was very near the danger her
aunt feared, and how she would try and do W
her aunt wanted her.
The village clock asruck the hour of 1, and

they both etarted up. exclaiming that it was the
hour for dinner and nothing had been prepared.
They returned home sqcklv as Aunt Merey's
feet could carry her, adoon they woee
their midday meal, the happiest theyfor sme days.

e e e e a a e

Mr. Benedict Hull walked homse to the hotel
in time for the 1 o'clock meal served at that in-
stitution. He was ao occupied with his thoughts
that he bumped right into the landlord and
very neal ent him eprawling, much to that
gentleman a discomfort, as he was a portly ner-;
son. After making suitable apologies he went!
into the dining room and ate his dinner. Hav-'
ing finashed the meal he went to the dek and

id hi bill up to the following morning.
n he retired to his room, and, getting out a

sheet of writing paper and an envelope, beganto write. He addressed the envelope Brat and
laid it aside. It took him some smedostart
his note. Twice he got nearly half through a
sheet and then tore it up. He sat and thoughtand thought. Finally he seemed to hit uponthe right thing, and then he wrote it off.Cut it in the envelope and started out of the
ouse. He had not gone far before he and-

denly returned to his room and eat awhile in
silence. Then he started out and took a walk.
returning at tea time. About 8 o'clock he went
to the post office and dropped the aote in. As
he did so a sigh of relief escaped him. Early
next morning Mr. Benedict Hull was on his way
to New York and enjoying his cigar with the
air of a man who had done his duty in spite of
inclinations to the contrary.

After breakfast Lucie brought home the sail
and there was a letter for her among its con-
tents. She opened it and read thus:
"Dear Lucie: Yesterday morning as I was

walking through the woods back of your house
I overheard voices in convernation. As I ap-proached the spot whence they Ome I recog-nized yours and stopped a moment to listen. I
heard my name mentioned, so I continued
standing where I was, not meaning to be an
eavesdrop , but having a feeling of curioeity
to know wt would be said about me. Thus I
heard your aunt's touching story, and per-ceived its application to me. I had never
meant to do you the slightest harm, and trulydid not realize the state of things which were
really existing. But the touchir-g appeal that
lay hidden in the sad story of your aunt moved
me sadly. I have resolved to go away tomor-
row that I may escape playing the pert of a
brute. as I was unconsciously doing. When youread this letter I shall be well on my way to
New York, and your sweet little home will
not be troubled by me any
more. God forbid that ever two
such beautiful lives should be blighted
by a serpent's sting. Begging your forgive-
nes and that of your noble aunt, and wih'ng
you, as you deserve. a future unimpaired in it'
sweet serenity, I am regretfully yours.

"BaxnrIcy HELLE."
Lucie read it twice, then carried it slowly in

to her aunt. She handed it to her witho~ut a
word and stole quietly to her room. She cried
a little for a few minutes, then realizing that
what had been done was for the very best and
that she was still really heart whole she trippeddown stairs and went at her work. And Aunt
Mercy, with a bright smile on her dear old face,
was to be s out in her garden watering the
sweet peas.

THE MAN WHO LOVED CHILDREN.
Childish Innocence Always Metted His Old

Heart, but He Had His FailIngs.
From the New York Herald.
After she had seated herself in the ferry boat

little Willie broke away from her and began
rolling around in the dull and dirt before us all.
"Ah, madam," whispered the old gentleman,

"do not try to stop little Willie! I love to e
the child have fun."

"Yes, indeed."
"It does my old heart good," he went on, a

Willie turned a double somermault; "it carries
me back to the early days. I tel you, ma'am,
there is nothing like youth."
"That is true, sir," she said, sweetly.
"It recalls to me, madam, the old farm where

I once romped, a care-free mortal, all the live-
long day."

"Willie is such a good boy." she ventured e
William yelled "Bats!" three timesand threw uphis hat.
The pd gentleman suddenly let out a roar

that echoed over the river.
"Wo-w!" he gasped. howling with pain."Mercy, me! 'exclaimed the woman, staring."Why don't vou teach your boy some man-

ners? He has just stuck a pin in.my le!''
"But he is only a harmless child, sir.'
"Wow-w!"
"And his conduct carries you back to the

early~days."
"Wow-w!"
"And youth fades so quickly, sir."
"Wow-w, ma'am; wow-v, I say!"
"And it rejninds you of the days down on the

old farm."
"That will do. ma'am," he gasped, rising and

glaring at us all. "I see, ma'am, that I am in
the presence of a spoiled child, your sweet Will-
iam. You expect we should all sing and dance,
but you .are mistaken, ma'am, mistaken to the
utmost. I predict, ma'am, that your boy wil
grow upaburglar and a horse thief, and If he
doesn't break his mother's heart before he Is
twenty-one my name is mud, ma'am, mud, I
may."
And be flung himself out the door. Then

mamma took little Willis to her arms and did
exactly what all mothers would under the cir-
oumistance.
She called William her darling boy and tredm

him on the dirty nose.

Herbert Spencer at Hilltards.
Apropos of Mr. Herbert Spencer, a corre-

apondent of the PI-aakfurfer Zeitmsg recently
reported the following anecdote, says the Bal-
timore Bun, which, though it may not be quite
new, seems worthy of being repeated. Mr.
Herbert Spencer daily seds some of his after--
noon leisure in the Lndon Athenaeum, the
famous club for scholars and literati. Here he
will regularly play his game of billiards. One
day a young man who had been introduced to
him asked hinm for the jeare of havn a
game with him. 'The phalceopher started h
bell, but when his young acquaintance seze
his cue he proved to be such an expert on the
green cloth that he Inithed the games by one
run, eo that Mr. Spncrfound no further em-
easion for using hsrod. Darker and darker

greth cludethat gathered on thecsab r's?orehead, whil e wea psal olwn

s heyoung maan, after the hiasskt,
miling=ly Sermed to his einatto receive the
philosopher's cncmplemm== , t hear, In the
most meioms -,mm remarked: ?Mr, seed-
erstejr'hmyin "duepe is a sia et

spqeaking Sener Sekhis ans ad
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IN THE SWEEPINGS.
VaulesThat Are Foad After the

Sweeper. Hav Paused.

AT THE DUMPING GROUNDS.

Pisbiug Oee a Casys z10s00s-matse iM
Make a LVtng at thwe PmVrm.e rip" a"d TOematae Es.a.-
nS- nams Tht to a Dump.

T AN ILL WIND'
that blown nobody any
good." And at ut be
an eseeptionaly third-
rate sort of refuse
dump that does not
yield in Its scrapings

AR' the merest Pittanee, al
least, toward the liv-
ing of some one of the
scres of unfortunates
who generally frequent
thaw neosmary adjuncts
of a great city. Hun-

dreds ot Ilpc. white and black. young and
old, rollicking, dirty-faced brats and squalling
pickaninnies, almost every day of the 365 afford
both trouble and amusement to the inspectors
appointed to look after the city's dumping
ground for street refuse, while searching out the
odds and ends of rags. bones. paper and what-
not that go to swell the hard-lined coffers of
the junk dealers and make currespondingiv
plethoric in smaller ratio the pockets of the
dump scraper.
And what stories of municipal wire-pulling.

loss. misery, filth and g. neral wreckage coull
not the contents of Washington's five big dunip
grounds tell if speech were tempor rily im-
parted to them? How may "aind.' would
there not be in response to "loot" advertise-
ments in which the printer's type was long ago
"pied" and the proof sheets destroyed. w ithout
material benefit to the advertiser?
wuEN TOE 1T1aEET swgiPse AAE AT wOaKL
Washington's street sw~cepers generally begin

their work when everybody else has gone homne.
except newspaper men and the police. They
generally Snab when "rounders" stagger up tne
avenue and, unless there should be a storm.
Night Inspectors T. C. Quantrell and Howard
Keyworth rarely fal to add some new experi-
ence to their rapidly growing stock, htch has
been compiled in some years of superving the
big bruhing machines' operations. Manv a

gallant, in immaculate raiment and polishedfoot gear, has emitted genuine home-made
Anglo-Saxon oaths at the dust raised by the
sweeper and deposited all over his outit while
coming from some swell dance or reception.

"'Take a nice, warm, moonlight aght," mid
Inspector Kevworth to a STa& reporter. "and
soinewhere about I o'clock perch yourself in a
doorway along the avenue, say between 6th and
15th streets. Wait for the sweeper to come in
the course of its work and see if you don't ex-
perience a big surprise within two minutes
after the machine has gone by. If you are a
man of pretty wide acquaintance it is just dol-
lars to doughnuts you will And more thau an
man whom you know quite well following that
pil of dirt which the sweeper has pushed in a
line from cross street to cross street. Why,
young man, I have seen dozens of departmentclerks coming along the asphalt in the wake of
the sweeper and stirri the mass around with
their canes like the a boy hunting for cop-
pers in a puddle when he knows there were
some dropped there. What were they huntingfor? Why, valuables of any kind money. lost
papers, jewelry and the thousand and one thingsthat are daily advertised for in Tet Xvaa as
'lost.' No, they werent necep'arily looking for
anything they had lost themaclhes: and de-
partment clerks are by no means the only pa-
trons of the sweepings whom I hare recognized
among the searchers after a bit of sudden and
possioly unexpected wealth. What are these
men doing on the streets in so undignified a
manner at that time of night? Human nature,
sir; human nature; and it only goes to show
that we're all alike and 'on the make.'

FIND IN THE sWEEPINGS.
"In a city of this size," continued the in-

spector. "it is natural to suppose the searchers
could generally emcu a good deal of lost prop-
erty of a valuable sa:but when they do it is
equally human nature that they should keeptheir discoveries to themselves. Of course we
sem comparatively few of the linds, but once in
a while some lucky pedestrian along the dirt
beans can't restrain his exultation and we get a
glizpse at a stray 05 bill or gold watch that the
original owner has lost and nine times out of
ten will never see again Undoubtedly tinds of
this latter character are among the raritaes and
money constitutes most of the tinds. Personally
I know of a number of such running from tA
up, but the biggest I can recollect was madeF
near the corner of 9th street a year ago last
July. A young man employed in the treasury,and whom I knew by sight as one of the regu-
lar searchers, picked up a well-Alled pocketbook after four or five other searchers had
passed the same spot. I happened to be stand-
ing on the curb at the moment and was nat-
urally interested in the And. The duicoverer
opened the black leather receptacle in my pre-,ence and it contained nearly $600 in bank notes.There was nothing about it to show to whom
the perty belonged, but the owner adver-

* for it next day, and the young man after-
ward told me that tie original p smesor, who
preved to be a resident of CLicago on a visit to
Washington, was so rejoiced at the recovery of

his lost wealth that he counted out 4100 to the'
Ainder for his luck and honesty combined.$

TELLTALE LETTins.
"More than one blackmail e ehd its origin

In the street sweeper. too. I have seen some of
the searchers pick up lest letters with as much,
avidity as if they had been treasury notes of
big denomination, and In at least one case now
before the District courts the plaintiff In a di-
vorce sgit seured the thread of evidence
against his faithless wife through a letter which
the co-respondent in the ease received from her
and then lost on the street. It was found by
some unscrupulous follower of the sweepar andl
sold for fi5 to the injured husband, wo had
susected something of the kind before, but
was not certain until that telltale letter fell
into his hands. The case I refer to involves
parties who are well known In Washingtoni, and
the beginning of the suit for divorce created a
..n..tson when brought some tume ago,.

AT TEE DUwis.-
A District regulation long ago located the

principal city dumps at 27th and N, 25th anid
N, 17th and.B and 28th and N streets north-
west, Delaware avenue and lst and 6th and N
streets southeast. 'The dump down near the
fish commissin waters is. mainly used for the
dirt and sinow cleaned from streets In si.hg
weather, and the remaining four are generally
ema the recipients of "pay dirt." Here the city
team. and store wagons, and all other sort.i of
vehicles from the regulation cart to the nearet.
approach to the "Virginia eeper" Washing-
ton beasts of, haul their eargoes of rags, splim-
tera, commaan street sweepings and waste

pseand the dump Inspector ses that everv-
tig done in proper form. A damp len't'a

apinthis seek of the woods nies it eanbeast of an .n~~ T. T. Jones, T.Shier-f

weed, John Ne E.B.Brt and 8stehen

Tayler are the man datalled to hespthe filings*
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A VISIT To TUE pt-o" IT TIM UOUme.
The dAmp at 25th and X esteets S eu hat

1st in Weshingtoo ian was fairty eeeed wt
pIebIe when Tom STram%1 'ste is the
ther morning. F B. Bart. one of de old

Massive in she Aserive. is in charge. and he re.-
DoBmted eone of th curor s thiegs tic
have occurred on the dump during his ineam-
hbmey. Her, and there a team was uned- g
Its freight Is a coud 4f dest from the ahe,which were WmIed up it every couMevable or-
ner with shavings. wamstee and rags. AS
enstire colored fasnil of with 6h susenot
youngster bareiy able to toddle. was besil
'Umhi, the content& at one f ahet
they f to the gro'ind, end one the urchin.
gave a yell of ecetacy as he pictied a stad at
Yellow metal from the darty pils. dat
button yeal. boy abouted the saster this
particular ay o pickers. but the sed proredto be mer- a bra. Anstur. which the 6ead c.
the house, however. enmaSe-ted. mennwhiie
the whole crowd am busy iasrtig Old mu.e-
Papers. bone. srin of iron a" anvtingahieh prermised to bring a eny or to fr,'a

the Junk dealer. and ever hing e of a con-
buatible nature waq carried to ome et the flr,4
constantly burning on the dumsp to destroywaste.

rawnm.ze myavre1nsW.
"1hat the way you'll and them da is and

day out., said lawpector hurt. a he pik.el 'p
a pennr which has practiced eye nAticed on je,
dump near at had. 'I hey're here to all ,ns
of weather. and I HI wager a d-r.e fam1laham
niotv colored. in this %sinat% wake ti..*r
hvehlthood out of this dumn. her ar'b .-

twntiv. and sometine. Atnd pom'm.-thing
siderable %ale. Beih.quiArter =v0.1 ha.f
dollar are a cimmnon thmg to ind h.re in the
refu-e: but trust -ne of thesge pickers t- ea a
word about it. They're as clos,-inuah-.i a- a
politi.al prasoner. althrmugh everv one Wf 1L.. To
will boast of what he I. earning. .ungdealere snake regular trip. to th* h us. ath.,4t
br--e ar.J have their regular cust.n.r-. lI
fretnent the dump and keep the junvi nI.t.4
suppuimea. I am pretty certain aokne oiin
iuiake anlywhere from dI.!A to 13 a dar fro.m
their pickmgs, although the msjnrttyr Talemuch lems than 81 evem. Bot, eacum.' me. that
live over there seesm to have a pecuilar I-..r
which I hare learned to be barming dOe.h.
am what it imeans."

WENVrat1MTiow To Wggrries.
The in.pector hs"ned to the place. but the

seent proved false. A small piece eq rul.br
happened to be the unpleasant hatesr this time.
It was a leader. however ad the dump mas
was asked whether amy hemm smansemer
reached the refuse ud. "Oaly one." W-
plied Mr. Burt. "a tt wass the body of as
infant, so thoroughly wr" in rage as tS al-
most ecape noti se other cont-nts of
the wagon. I diacovered in timee. though. and
notied the polie, who had the body remoVed,else it might have reached one of the irs acc4-
dentally. although It wouldmn't ha. bees myfault. tiomietimes dead atae ad duog escape
the garbage man's dead smismal wagon and Bud
their way here. omehow they are tossed Iste
the &Et, and you e a touglne that a sAnitary
fumigation would be h4ghl dedablie abovt
tho. still manyo these are m eteebig nd. adaltogetherthre ar weres Seem-

.othan being the impector e a big dup
amWo5mer. semW to an..

This 2th street epo*sMtry ae ctaims e
ebarred remain. eq oeverl handred desem
which were acesatoy deskped the.n about
Ave weeks ago. GeS = ere ,ete paperframn stores and mtgees ame broughtthere daily and to I applied before
the picker. have arrived. In et aim lewas a tin dispatch hax, me us afterwaridfound. but before It on dsemeeee te eon-tents had been turned to ebe.s Mr. BWt'o at.
tention was first called to e pale when a wel-
dreseed gentleman camte to the dump endInquired whether a load of waste paper hadarrived that moraing. Me had lt a oeinshie
Lia box. he said. ml thaught f mWt havebee dropped among the ese aeIdetalybefore its removal foam hi pe et baissm.
Among the burning noun die seeptre one
found, but the owner left ge damp a And ma&.Onlya small earner eq tWe or hee tills mom
left to show that comideable ft* had been to
the pile.
One of theme d6- em c.a.dnsw Ehave to And a new damp around 2th stmeefor in a year or twoe me the wing wB he Amsmee ook creek a t beha phsin wiheatdaming e stream.*&ON&m damppicker and his confrere. thie junk mn,End many a dollr's worth at walae iS e re-fuse which inds its war to e ap6AW'.sapPe.

p
APPALLING PEAOgBMl.

a-m-.Deaewoge Pew-Wemr intow meos&

FrIm the Cllae"D TrInIe.
Mrs. McIwat--"iliger, how oftea do yo

get shia'ed?"
Mr. Mc~~at-"About four tie.e a week em

tn average."
"How much time does it usually requir'
"About half an hour."
"Half an hour four tines a week! Tht "

kours a week. four and one-third days a yer
Ln4 nearly a mwonth and a half is sea yea.hirnk of it, lliger. If yo should let yomr>eard grow you would save tume enough in quo
ear-'
"But look here, Lobelia! Great Scrott' I

lon't ut to l-t it grow. Did1 ye. ever ee ame
witha full set of Whise"r
'No, bt-"
"Well,lt hte thecauseof tmemoet bewet-

ett joy and gratitude you ever eaperien.ed,'Ads-i, that you nevr did' With a full bscard,
nadarm, I look like acocoanut is a Et of deliriasm
remens. I tried it once, rear. age. I ego
arked attme as the Ptret. childem fled fnosa
no in terror. footpad, nh.. caught a glimapse of

me by moonlight nr the pale, flickering rars nf
ie-treet lam~p droppetd tii. sandbags and estunk

resublingly ar the alleys and I was oge.'. edei
iweek and all capensee by a diame nsum-um
man forma yea' engaemest. My p.ortrahr as
iawked all over the centry as thes must
sidreoii-"
"I don't believe ay eq that ete hmge,

mud I m sure-'"Doa't interrupt me, maadam. NT heard
rows straight nut, up. dow-n, mdewaya, ererryiriatle for itself. like the spiams on the fretfid
heetnrut burr. and it gros in ever. sade
ad color, tram brindle to vermilion arid beach
igmin. If you could see ame ouce with a badgenice all over my- face you would "

"Itut think of te time oeos e In-"
"The time I lose! Look hsre! Bow enoa
you La your halrr'

"Ererv day of mny life, of course, hat thae

lifteent."

"T'hat's diflereut, Is It, hey! How loug dess

I take '-ou to flt it?"

"I think you're just ae-"
"iou needn't anwer. I know how baog it

ekes. I've see you do It often enough. It
ekes you half an hour every blessed daf

-our life to look after your fries, if 'mts
rhak you eal] thema. T1hink eq It! Malf am

aonrt a day, three bous. and a hmelf a week,

ienrly eight davs in a .Year, am entre msatb i.

or years, a woeyear to fost-iit years,
mad ever two years In a euturt L.seb.
wu'd hetterge and look after e haby."

)UT WORDS.
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